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Author's Notes: 
Im not making fun of Lars in this story. What he does, | tried to do it myself one day. While | was listening 
online, | suddenly imagined Lars doing a similar thing and thought it would make a good story >) 


It was a quiet, peaceful afternoon. James and Lars were sitting on the settee; James reading a motorbike 
magazine and Lars playing on his laptop. James thought that is was good that they had an afternoon off from 


recording and could relax together. 


Or at least James was trying to relax. Every time he tried to read, he was distracted by the noise coming 
from Lars' laptop. Every few seconds, there would be a high pitched beep or squeaking sound, as if there was 
a mouse in the vicinity. 


James wondered if Lars was playing a retro game. Lowering his magazine, he looked across at the screen Lars 
seemed to be working on some kind of music program. There was a green triangle with the words PLAY under 


it. Lars moved his pointer over the triangle and clicked, making another squeaky sound. 


"Lars, what are you doing?" James asked, curious. 
Lars looked up and put his fingers to his lips. "Shhh!" he said. 
"But what are you doing? Are you trying to write a song?" 


"Shhhh James, | can't hear". Lars frowned and cocked his head on one side. Then he pressed the PLAY button 


again. 
"Can't hear what? That weird sound stopped until you made it start up again’ James grumbled. 
"James, hush!" said Lars again. "I'm trying to find out something’. 


"Fair enough buddy". James shrugged and went back to his magazine. However, he still couldn't concentrate. 


Lars continued to produced the squeaking noises until it made James long to fetch a mousetrap. 


He put down the magazine, reached out and wrapped his arms round Lars. Lars whined in protest and wriggled 


about. 

"James, my laptop!" 

"is fine" James said. He kissed Lars cheek. Lars huffed a little, then snuggled into James’ arms. 
"So, what's with all the weird noises?" James asked. 


"Hmm" said Lars, tilting his head back to relax. "I'm trying to find out what key my tinnitus is in". 


The End 


